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him that within Barbarossa lies amid his knights in an
enchanted sleep11, waiting the hour when the ravens shall
cease to hover round the peak, and the pear-tree blossom
in the valley, to descend with his Crusaders and bring
back to Germany the golden age of peace and strength
and unity. Often in the evil days that followed the fall
of Frederick's house, often when tyranny seemed un-
endurable and anarchy endless, men thought on that
cavern, and sighed for the day when the long sleep of the
just Emperor should be broken, and his shield be hung
aloft again as of old in the camp's midst, a sign of help
to the poor and the oppressed.
* The legend is one which appears under various forms in many;
ccuntries.